Questions For a Time 


Hey hey hey 
Enola Gay. 
Are you? 


N'did yuh hear the news 
that's whippin' round 


up from the cube 
under the rush- 
ing mush 


room cloud? N'did she sigh 
Oh Ryo,Oh! (Or, 


possibly, 0oo000?) I 
never felt it 


this way before? 
N' did he allow, 
brushing aside her 


glaring tit, 
shit? 


